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IN w- -
with me back to
f)ur hut. Hang
in throe f the
p us Op In a

palm tree to
await hi re
turn P a p p y
Ned shouldered
the other two
and the sack Of

erapauda n d
toted the load
to camp, winch
was distant but
a mile or so,
and I followed

morning not
many years ago
I found myaell
up tree In
Cruaoe'a Island
i was bunting
meat for m
Christmas din
ner shortly aft-
er d 1 1 b l ea k

that morning,
ami as the most
abundant sup
pbj was prom
ised by the pec
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slide me done cot irb an' skm fiesa
lawas one. two, three, fn', Iba. lolly.
Biaaaa, are done gut 'nufl meat fo' de
Christmua dlanah, Bin' wel Not to
tnenshua dla yere bag wis two doaea
ijjo f it erapauda la tun, sab "

Pappj ed set to w oi l, droHsini; (or
o be exact, rtndressing) the peccaries
win',' careful not to taint the fiesh with
he contents of the peculiar musk gland

arhleh the sneciea carries on its hack
ind while be is thus engaged leema i
ipood opportunity for me to make my
explanation as to the exact location of
'rusoe's Inland

It is not as ninety nine persons n i

bundred think, the island of Joaa Per
sandes, on the southwest coast of
outk America, iut it is a good many

miles nearer the coast of our own fnlt
d States, In the southeastern part of

the Caribbean sea I will not waste
any time, either the reader's or my
own. in argument but respectfully re
fer the earnest inquirer to old Cruaot
himself Robinson Crusoe, Esq mat
liter, of Bristol, England, whose adven
tores were tirst w ritten Otti and put)
llahed by Daniel De Poe In i"u. sras
omewbere in latitude 11 degrees north
f the equator when be was wrecked

that is. of course aaaumlttg there ever

noniNso-- rut snp

1

1

caries, or wild
lo's, that ranged the Island. I had left
ramp and started out after them It
WM k'reat fun for awhile, for I fell in
with h herd of about a do.cn and had
MCOred two of the "varmints" when
the survivors, S4eiuin to think that
"turn about Is fair play," began hunt
ing me. Then the situation eeaumed a
lifferent aspect entirely, for the pee
Bary when aroused Is one of the most
bloodthirsty of creatures and as re-

vengeful as an Indian Fortunately
for me. a groat gum tree stood conven-
iently near, and by means of the lianas
that swum: from its branches I was
soon safe from harm and looking calm-
ly down upon the little black beasts as

prior wim my
As TohagO Is a tropical island the

msal would not keep great while, and
wo really bad much more than we could
eat, but Pappj Ned said he knew of
some black people over on the othsf
side of the oree1 who would devour
what there was left provided be could
get word to them la time.

There never was a more beautiful
situation for a hut than the site of
mine on a hilltop above the forest line,
with rlewa of tropical woods and shin-
ing shore, and. as the weather that
Christinas day wai imply perfect I
ordered n j man to make our "spread"
in the open, beneath the cocoa palms,
sheltered from the biasing sun by the
golden rooftreea only Bo be set the
table our of doors ami lost no time in
getting at the cooking, which wai done
over an open lire Pappy Ned was as
adept at prep. ii i - exouNItc dishes

they raged around the trunk. Hut a

peccary, as Is well known, can enter
tain only one idea at a time, and the
Idea that possessed the shallow brains
of my friends below was how to affect
my destruction. After rootlna around
While tin y all sat down in an attitude

of expectation and patiently waited f(.r

t

from n vt to nothing as ,iny Parisian
chef that "er lived We bad a garden
filled with such plants a- - the manioc,
tanla. sweet potato, arrowroot yam,
etc., not t.. mention corn and mountain
rie,- Prom a wild grove of coffee trees
I obtained the fragrant berry for my
morning bev n etc; also cacao, or choco-
late, from another copse on the border
of the forest, while the cocoa palms
abore and around my but held a

cool drink In their unripe nuts.
Pappy rtd dried ami grated the cassa-
va tubers, making "farlne," from which
be cooked great cakes more than a foot
aero-- s The Juice of the cassava Is
poisonous in Its etude state, b'H it is
converted Into s palatable substance by
heat spd forma the basis of the noted
"cassareep." or pepper pot We always
had a pepper pot on hand as a stand-
by, Int.. w hlcb we thr w the odd pieces
of meal ft over after ordinary re-

pasts and goodly amount of the pec-car-y

flesh w .t thus disposed of, the
caaaarecp acting aa a preservative na
well i coi din tit. Bot pepper pot
was a poor man's makeshift, Pappy
(fed always declared, and the day be-

fore he had walked the beach for sea
turtle eggs, several score of which he
had brought back to camp, together
with i tin" fisi, be bad caught on tire
shore.

.After working three or four hours

me to descend. Ami they would sit
there, i felt sure, knowing peccary as
ture as l did, until they starved me to
death rather than allow me to escape.

I had only a few rounds of ammuni-
tion suited to (heir needs, but I killed
three more before it was exhausted
and peppered the hides of several otb
ers so that If they ever bad entertained
the Idea of leaving they abandoned It

entirely. I tad DOt a morsel of food
about me. The limbs I ;it astride of
were not so soft as they might have
been if they had been made to order.
ami I was getting uncomfortable when
I noticed a commotion In the herd.
The leader of the band, a crisly old
tusker with recurved fangs like Turk
Ish SCim Iters, suddenly Flood up and
sniffed the air: then he ottered I
"w hoof" of rage and despair, struck a
2:lu gall and disappeared in the Jungle
followed by all the survivors. I was
saved by a black man and a dog.

It may or may DOt be true that the
peccary baa as intense dielike for
the black man as be has fur a dog,
but anyway the combination proved
effective in this Instance The man
who appeared at this juncture was the

er Forty

was an entity called "Crusoe" la ih
Mesh. But win ,i" r k ever sisted
not, that is where De Poe placed li -

hero when he bail him wrecked on tl

oast of his island To QUOte t,.
words of Crusoe b mself, just befon
happened, MTbe master made an ob
servatlon aa well as be could and foun
that be area in about n degrees
north latitude, so th.tt we irere gotten
beyond the coaat of Qui ana and lieyon
the river a man mea, toward Ihe Orlno
co, eommonlj called the Jreat rivf r"

Now. that would be evidence SUfl)

dent for any sailor, but let Cruaoe fur
tber explain, as, to does well stong It

his narrative, when he Brat eircum
navigates his island kingdom:
land Which I perceived to the west an ;

aouthwesi was the great island of
Trinidad, on the north point of th
month of the rivor Orinoco'

Trinidad, ns everybody knows. g

the north coast of Bontb America

Vears
to Fee Niagara fails, it's a tight once
seen stays by, they say. When our
money waa more plenty I laid out to
go a number of times, but something
or other always turned up to prevent
The first time father was took with a
crick ia bla back, The next time the
daughter of the woman who was com-

ing to take care of mother had her l"g
broke In runaway. Once everything
seemed moving favorably. Ciariaaj

i Btringham had come tO take care of

by
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prevented, it was the next spring he
nsked me to m.irrj him. Dear me!
You wouldn't think tohcar me running
on that you're the tirst person I've e
told it to I wouldn't let Goodloe tell
it neither. I was that afraid mother
might bear, she was growing worse
fast, and it would have worried her
to think I COUidn'l have home and
marry like other girls Goodloe foil
quite worked up for a spell, but finally
he married Rally Skinner. She'a raised
him a big family and been a good Wife."

1 fancied i sigh escaped ber. but aft-
er n moment she went on in ber cheer
way: "Weil, as I was saying, the last
time i rode on the cars was on my
eighteenth birthday. By pushing a
chair in front of her. mother could
era Ik a little yet, but i got Busan Ann
Ruj glea to lo.ik in on her once In

awhile, for father couldn't be depend
ftd on if be got niter a new patent idee.
You see. be was always going after
patents. Were they a success 1 dt. my,
no! He spent prettj mv i ail mother
bad. Her fi Ika was pet tty a i ii off. you
know. The only one of his kSeea that
was ever any good was a machine for
lifting mother. I don't know what
we'd have ever done without It. It
turned with a crank, like a windlass,
so I could lift her alone, just us easy
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the looked oat of place
SOMEHOW gay throng of briet

that enlivened the
doll waiting room. Whenever

the station master's atentorisn voice
rang throngs tho rooni she started
tensely, only to settle back htiii" nud
alert, ;is before,

tsli; w.is small nml slightly bout. Her
demit black dross, though far from the
latest cut, had nattlneaa of Its own
Riie bad probably passed twoecore and
ton, jret there w as a youthfulness about
tier that had defied hard work dnd
trouble and sorrow. I felt sure thai
ihe bad experienced ail throe At las.
eho glanced shyly in my direction,

"it's tiresome waiting, is it not?" 1

rent un 1.

"Oh. no! It's all so new and t r;i r

to me, and tli D I've only an hour to
Wait." Her voire, like herself, bad a

mother. 1 bad my ticket there and
bach, and even my lunch waa put up.
for 1 was t i start at in the morning.
I hat night there come up the WOTBt

thunderstorm you ever see snd wash-
ed out the track on our branch, so the
trains couldn't run for two days

Tea, mother died n little more than
a year ago, Just a year and three
months after father. I Waa so thank-
ful she went before me. Von see, fIh
had been tick SO long, and then she
Was naturally pretty high spirit. d (she
Mid I'd just let folks run right over
me), so she used to apeak out pretty
sharp, and sometimes 'twas awful
hard to please her. but I never minded
for I knew she meant all Oh,
you don't know how lost I was after
ihe was gone. Why. there hasn't been
ft night aence I don't wake up 'bout
the hour s!.e psod to ask me to pull her
a little to one side or lower the cushion
under her knees or do something to

m I

gal

.make her easier. Sometimes 1 find my

n
li) jf JJ!

'

lelf setting right up In bed. thinking
certain she's calling me."

Hhe was unable to go on for n mo
I ment and though Cm called easy in
conversation l could think of no com-fortin-

word.
"And I m so thankful. Ihe OOntlt)

tied, regaining her self control, "the
money belli out till sl.e w as gOIM. I've
bad to let the place 'o. Last Week

(after everything was settled up I ha

pleas. int alertness,
"Perhaps you're Qneccnstomed to

tnreling," 1 roggestcd tentatively.
Thla morning is the second tim

face i waa ten years old that Pvt
been on a train of ears." she answered
with tnggestive accuracy, "I didn't
used to mind ataying at borne, but the
longing to go somewhere has aeemed
to grow on me, Why, ore time I even
thought of letting In the milk train that
UuiUcs Dp at our station. It backl Op
and Witches round for 'bout an bOUl
so I could Imagine I'd started for no
body know-- , w here I even got so far
es hoping a cinder 'd blow in rny cy
like wh ii I was a little girl and Wen I

o the city wdh father. It's mercj
I never told my idee. Folks WOttkl
knee thought I was getting in my d"
tae. I ain't tiring you. be IV" sin
naked anxiously. "I don't know when
I've talked so rrilleh about myself."

I hastened to reassure her. remark
hig that home rare bad doubtless pre
vented her ttin away.

"How did you know?" she said, with
bird I ike turn Of the head. "Why. I
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THE SURVIVORS BEGAN HUNTING ME.

just left. Through It all every
body's been Just as good to me as they
lou.d be. I often wonder why. for
I've never had time to do anything for
them. Well. 1 bad pians all laid to go
to work for Mrs. Jennings at a dollar
a week when one evening it was Just
a week IgO I was setting alone feeling
pretty blue and thinking 'twasn't likely
now I'd ever see the fulls, and In
Stepped Ir. llrown. 'Well." he says In
his offhand way, 'Misa Kunuie, can you
bear good new V

"'Why. 1 don't know, doctor.' says
L 'I've never had much experience at
It.' You see I was feeling blue . t.

"'Well.' he says, with a twinkle In
his eye. '1 guess you're going to have
n Chance now. I've Just heard from

only other In that forest save mvself.

HS) jvuub uocior ww wanieo to rt a

pa ten! on your mother's lifting appa-
ratus.

"He gave me a letter which had a
Check In It and which said I'm to hae
$K a week my lifetime. It's half the
royalty he p-t- for his pMent on moth-
er's machine. Well, whet, I realized it
wasn't n story out of a book I never
waited to have a dress made nor noth-- '
lug, for fear something d happen, And
so here I am on my way to Niagara
falls. The ffiUf are pretty badly frOM

was only eleven when I began makim.
bread and pies. I WSS the only c hild
you nee. and mother bsgng to be hum
then. She kept right Ofl growing WOTl

and worse till finally her Joints nl
tiffined up. Just like the bones bt

ItWeefl She Buffered dreadful till th.
hist fifteen years or so. when the sore
ness kind of i' ft "

"How kMg did yon say It wm BUSCi

yoti rode on the ears?" I asked
".lust forty years ago this mornl-v- .

It was on my eighteenth birthday,
Was born the day before Cbri-dm.i- -

I'm fifty eight today."
"I wouldn't have thought It."
"That's what folks all tell me. I

should think I'd look as old as
though somehow I don't fat

It. I raflMOikeT that day, forty yeof
to, lust as well. 'Twas Just sueh

morning as this, the snow all a spark!'
and crisp underfoot. Goodloe sale
twas like fairyland. It was Ooodl
Morton"- - a faint flush came on bet
faded cheek "who took me on tin
Christmas excursion to Buffalo.

over the open fire Pappy Ned came tc
announce. 'Itinnah done ready, sah."
at the same time handing me s
"cashew cocktail" made from the Juic
of an aromatic fruit brewed with ruia
and Stirred to cfiervesvence with a
"swizzle stick."

The grand repast of fug day opened
with gumbo soup, followed by flsh,
frogs' legl and turtles' eys. while in
the center of the table Wag peccary
roast. Banked by a nicely bfowned
gttlneg bird and a native wild turkey,
with a vast assortment of vegetable
from my garden, There were no drinki
artificially cooled, tee being an nnoh
talnable Iusury hj Orusoe'i island, but
there train tropical fruits In abun-
dance pines, guavas, maimaaj orange
and custard apples aH of which had
bsssj plucked Wlthhl a stone's throw ol
my hut.

One thing only was lathing g good-
ly company to enoy that Christmas
feast In Crusoe Isinnd. Hut we were
content, for. as Pappy Ned observed,

De good Dora mighty done gib ns all
we want, mo' dan we need and a beup
Bight mo' dan we desarve."

FItEDEBICK A. OH Kit.

bt one of the finest British possessions
in the Weal Indies. The only other is
land Which fully answers the descrip
tion glVOU by frusoe In relation of lo
cation to Trinidad is that of Tobago
from Which Jsir Walter Ralelgb prob
ably derived the name of the "Weed'
we call teOaCCO,

I long held the theory that this Wg
Cruaoe'a island, and in order to pi
It went down there on a hunting nnd
exploring expedition, afterward writ
In;; a book RUOUt my adventures whii

;is ail the evidence, eves if it d,
iu)t aufneientty eatabilsb the facts
any rate. I ' played Crusoe"' for month
In TobsgO, the Island of the ncien
mariners adventures, built i but a
palm haves in the forest god for i

time lived as good old Rohlnaou II et
with the eaceptloa that I did imt bav
any goatS; neither lid I tciir' .

tack of rbewntatlafji by residing in
cave. I even had my poll parrot, n
hammock under the palms nod r
'Man Friday." only the latter was
r r.ir.ti. like Crusoe! fsjetotum. but
black man. honest snd faithful oc
Pdppy Ned. w ho soon finished afclnntftj
hose and was remlj to o

my sable servitor. Pappy Ned. Be had
been out all night hunting crapauds.
or forest frogs, and was on his way
back to our cmip w ith I backload of
batracblana, the ics of which were to
be gar rid Bp In a style which only
PUppy Nad knew to perfection.

"Coraniihty. massa!" he exclaimed
In BatonIshmost '"Was dat yo" gun
goin' off pain! pam! lak yo" shootln" a

reg inunt ob aogeraf KL but it'a lucky
cie Pappy Ned come 'knag, beyl Dem
hawgs done know I'ajmy Ned an' Jea
Tar out when dey hear utn
Ions WtV dis ycr daWg I y dOU lak

nik'''rs. ii tr day i(,n' lak dawga anther,
but dey'ae death oa ie buckra man."

"Well, pappy, the buckra man. as yon
call me, bus brought death to the pec
carles this time, nml they've good rea
Son for not IIking me. I fancy. I'.ut
you came along Just In the nick of
OniP. old friend and I owe you another
reward for saving my life a gasjou i

time." lie had nursed me through a

fever a few months before.
"Oh. me massa. dat aln nuftlnV Me

only too glad to ssrve me good massa,
fo shush. Yo' les set down sn' rest.

"it's TinrsoMR wattino, is rr not?"
It ail she Wiis su(h a dead weight
Our doctor Mid we ought to have It
patented, hut I made bun promise he'd
never lisp It to father.

"one tune th,. doctor had n young
doctor Bp from a New York hospital
to sec mother, and he thought the ma
chine w as gfMt 'Why.' he Kays. turn-I-

to me. 'you'll let me get out a pat-
ent on it. won't youV 'Oh. yes.' says I.

g't out all the patents ynu want to
and Welcome' 8o he had a photo-
graph took Of It. Afterward I felt real
kind of sorry I let him do It. he was so
young and green looking.

"Well, you r an see, what with moth-
er helpless Iad fnther patenting, there
Wasn't much chance for me to eet

up, of course, but 1 ain't going to take
any chances on not seeing ein. lie
aides' "--

"Train going west!" came In aten
torlan tones.

A warm hand clasp, snd the last 1

saw of my little friend was a cheery,
expectant face lost In the hurrying
crowd of Christmas travelerswaa going to tho falls, but something away, but I aiwaya had a bankerlug


